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Summary: A child by the name of Matthew has fallen into the 
underground, a place know to monsters as "Home". Travel with him as 
he decides to spare or fight and to make friends or 
enemies . 


Under Hetaleia 
**Author's Note::** 

Halo everyone~. If I ever stray from this fiction, give me 
determination so that I can return to the goal of finishing it! 
Anyways, this is where I got Hetalia and slammed as many characters 
as I could into the roles of the Undertale characters . Canada 
(Matthew) is the playable character, and will be in chibi form. Some 
Hetalia characters may have different /odd ages to fit the role they 
were assigned or their roles might be tweaked slightly to better fit 
them. I would list the characters and who they are ahead of time, but 
I would rather wait and see if you, lovely readers, will guess who is 
who. Another point I wish to say before the fiction is read is that I 
only speak and write English, with the slight acknowledgement about 
some words in other languages. Because of that, I will often use a 
translation site for the non-English speaking nations in this for 
when I want them to speak their native tongue. The English 
translation to what they said (or what I wanted them to say, if it 
was not translated properly) will be beside or after the 
words/statement the speaker has said in their native tongue. It will 
also tell you what language is being spoken. I believe I said 
everything so, fun fact before I end the noteaC 1 The title for this 
is meant to be pronounced: Het-tale-ea. I honestly had no other idea 
how to make it sound like that so I decided to leave the spelling as 
Hetaleia. Have fun reading everyone~. 

* *Disclaimer : :** 


Undertale belongs to Toby Eox. 



Hetalia belongs to Hidekaz Himaruya. 


**Chapter One - The Fallen Child and the Sunflower** 

Matthew slowly opened his eyes to see a hole above his head which, 
through the hole, he saw the sky and clouds. He remembered falling 
down it, but couldn't recall anything that took place prior to it. He 
pushed himself off of the ground, realizing that it was soft below 
him. The boy examined it to see that he landed on a bed of 
sunflowers. He then stood up and glanced around. Getting back up from 
where he came would be quite difficult since it seemed it was a 
straight fall. No slops or rocks to use to climb onto to get back up. 
The rest of the space around him was too dark for the boy to go 
anywhere else. 

That was when the blond heard humming. It sounded cheerful, yet it 
had notes of sadness in it. Curious about who else was stuck 
underground with him, and if they could help him, Matthew began to 
follow where the sound was coming from. The darkness continued for a 
while until he found a doorway that seemed to have light shine out 
from it. Stepping in, he stared at the plant in the middle of the 
room . 

"Who are you?" The boy asked timidly since he didn't want to be rude. 
It did have a face after all. 

The humming stopped and the flower opened it's eyes. "I'm Viktor, the 
sunflower. You couldn't get back to the surface, D"D° 

[Russian* *::* *yes ]? " When Matthew nodded, he continued. "There is 
another way. You should learn the rules of the Underground first 
since you're new here. I can teach you, D"D°?" 

The blond thought silently first, thinking it over. Viktor didn't 
seem harmless. In fact, he was willing to help him. "Yes." He 
replied, making the sunflower seem happier. 

"Look at you chest." Viktor began. When Matthew obeyed, he started 
back up in his speech. "That heart shape is your soul, your very 
existence. It is _very_ _valuable_, D"D°?" The boy was still looking 
at his soul and missed the flash in the plant's eyes. "What I am 
about to say next is _really_ important. I will require your full 
attention . " 

The blond glanced back up. "Alright." He responded. 

Petals appeared and hovered around the sunflower. "In your vision, 
you will see something called LV at times. The more familiar you are 
with this, the stronger you will get. LV stands for Love. You want to 
gain more LV to survive the monsters down here." Viktor paused to let 
the boy get use to LV. "The yellow petals around me can give more LV. 
I'll point them in your direction. Catch them all, D"D°?" 

"I-I'll try." Matthew promised. He watched as the petals began to fly 
calmly towards him. They were close to each other and small enough 
that he wouldn't have to chase any. He ran forward to grab a few only 
to yank his left hand back, yelping in pain. The boy investigated the 
hand to see blood coming from cuts where the petals touched him. 

The blond held the injured hand close to his chest as the plant 
chucked darkly. "©"D'D^DliN, [Russian* *::** Idiot ] . I never said _who_ 



will gain LV from it. In this world, it's suffer or cause suffering, 

e"e° ?" 


"What?" Matthew responded, bewildered. "I-I thought you were going to 
help me ! " 

"I don't recall saying that. I said I would teach you the rules, and 
I have." Viktor's voice held amusement as realization dawned into the 
human child. The boy began to run back where they came from, only to 
have petals appear and block the way. "If you let me have your soul, 

I won't have to stay alone anymore. So just stay still, 

D"e° ?" 


"N-no." The blond started to back up and glanced around for somewhere 
else to go, but petals surrounded him and were getting closer to him 
with every moment. "Please, stop them." He silently begged, 
terrified. What if it was all a dream? He thought as there seemed to 
be no hope for escape. "I-I 'll justa€ 1 wake up and see my room and 
mya€ 1 " He couldn't finish. Why couldn't he remember anything before 
the fall? Why _did_ he fall? 

Before the knife-like petals almost tore into him, he heard a scream 
of surprise and the petals vanished into thin air. He looked back to 
where the sunflower was planted. Instead of seeing Viktor, there 
stood a goat creature with human likeness to it. "What a barbarian! 
Who would terrorize a child?" 

**Additional Notes::** 

I hope you all loved this chapter. Please comment, follow, share, 
favorite, and/or etc. 


End 
f ile . 



